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Summary: A strong, independent woman is sick of being in a world 
where everyone is fake, but lands herself in hot water. Part of my 
Silent Crime series. 


Land O' Fakes 
Land O' Fakes 

I swear I'm livin in a land of fakes. Girls are fake, guys are fake, 
girls and guys are fake, metrosexuals are fake, I'm fake, gays are 
fake, straights are fake, girls are fake, heterosexuals are fake, 
shemales are fake, girls are fake, guys are fake, girls are fake, and 
most shocking to me, girls are fake, it's shocking because I'm a 
girl. I don't want to be fake, but in a world with make up and bras 
it's hard not to be fake. 

So I was at TargetWalmartBestBuy looking for a Ramin Dajawadi 
soundtrack to plow to, when all of a sudden I saw a man beat his 
wife. I laughed, I bet that bitch was fake. So I went over to the 
man, and he said "what the f*ck do you want you little twink" and I 
shook his hand and beat his wife. This went on for 90 days. 

When we were done, the wife was no more. The man asked me to marry 
him lol it was love at first beatin lol. So we ran away to 
Jamaica . 

Upon arrival I murdered several men because they said that I looked 
like a fine young lady that looked educated and fit. Lol they were 
just looking for a plowing. My new lover and I hid in a ditch outside 
of A1 Gore's vacation house. He wanted to plow me but I was 
rebellious so I screwed him I didn't plow him. We got married the 
Nexuiz day. 

The priest said "you may now kiss the f*ckin bride you c*cksucker" 
and he proceeded to rip his pecker out and plow me in front of the 
audience. It was glorioius. 



2 days past, and we were still living in the ditch. Life was great, 
we were no longer in a land o' fakes. My lover said "I love you". I 
shot him in the gob and stole his liver and onions and ran to a pawn 
shop and exposed my breasts to children. I then shot myself on 
premises . 

I can't say that I regretted it. It's hard finding out that the 
person you love is a fake. It drove me off the deep end. So my body 
was floating in that damn pool for 6 days and it apparently festered 
the water something fierce and the bacteria killed 9 people. No great 
loss, they were fakes anyway. 


End 
f ile . 



